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city had grown up in the midst of such desolation. The
following day would answer that question, no doubt, and
'Ali spoke hopefully though perhaps he had begun to wonder
whether he had not raised my hopes too high. And there
was something else that troubled his avaricious soul. He
directed the conversation into an easy channel, talking of
raids and such things. He was explaining to me the system
of the division of any booty captured in such expeditions.
The Shaikh or leader of a raiding party would, of course, get
an extra share beyond that of himself as an individual and
that of his camel and any other mounts provided by him for
his poorer and camel-less attendants. Thus to every man
there would be one share and to every camel a share payable
to the owner and not the rider. A fifth of the whole would be
set aside for the Government or tribe, as the case might be,
and any principal man would get an extra share in that
capacity, while the chief of all would get yet another. Then,
of course, there would be the guide, an important personage
on such occasions, who would get a share in addition to any-
thing earned in his various other capacities. Often, said he,
I have acted as guide to such expeditions and thus gotten an
extra share in the booty. But say—and he darted a sudden
glance at me full of entreaty and yearning—did Ibn Jiluwi
make it clear to you that I was to be the guide of this expedi-
tion ? I answered him truly that I had been assured of a
sufficiency of guides for each part of our wanderings. But
fear not, I added, it will be well with you if you serve me well
in what I want of you. And you see these glasses—I will
make them a present to you in addition to other rewards
when we arrive in the Hadhramaut. His eyes flamed with
cupidity. Far be it from me to suggest rewards ! he replied.
I have no desire but to serve you and him that sent me with
you, and I was angry that day when I heard you promising
rewards to Salim and Suwid for the piece of iron. Remember
that I am your guide, not they, in these parts.
Nearly three weeks had passed since the conversation he
referred to, but he had not forgotten, and his mind was agog
with jealousy and anxiety. Next morning the baggage was
started off at 5.30, again under the guidance of Salim. And

